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In half an hour from the time of her arrival,
everything was ready, including the surgeon.
Then began the long procession of the stretchers
with the wounded; one after the other, one after
the other, men in great pain, they came. Marie
arranged her apparatus; the surgeon looked and
saw among the shapes of bones or organs a dark
fragment of this or that.
Sometimes an assistant wrote notes about the
position of the metal at the surgeon's dictation
for a later serious operation. Sometimes then and
there the surgeon was able to operate and watch,
while he worked, his pincers advancing into the
wound and getting round some part of the bony
skeleton to seize a piece of shrapnel.
The hours, and sometimes the days, passed. As
long as there were wounded, Marie stayed in the
dark room. Before she left the hospital, she had
made her plans for installing a permanent X-ray
theatre in it. In a few days, having moved heaven
and earth to get it, she returned with the new
apparatus and a new radiologist, whom she had
conjured from nobody knew where.
In that way she personally installed 200 X-ray
stations in hospitals, which, with her twenty cars
treated more than a million wounded. That was
great work for one woman.
But we mustn't fancy her, when she drove,
always sitting beside a chauffeur in luxury on her
front seat, protected from the weather,^ There
were times when she had to do the driving and
swing the mighty starting handle* She could con-